POPULAR TALES

morning when I collected my papers and the scraps of memo-
randums with which the pockets of all my clothes were stuffed,
I was quite terrified at the heap of confusion, and thrust all
these materials for my quarto into a canvas bag, purposing to
lay them smooth in a portfolio the next day. But the next day
I could do nothing of this sort, for we had the British presents
to unpack,, which had arrived from Peking the day after was
taken up with our presentation to the emperor, and the day
after that I had a new scheme in my head. The emperor, with
much solemnity, presented with his own hand to our ambassador
a casket, which he said was the most valuable present he could
make to the king of England: it contained the miniature
pictures of the emperor's ancestors, with a few lines of poetry
annexed to each, describing the character and recording the
principal events of each monarch's reign. It occurred to me
that a set of similar portraits and poetical histories of the kings
of England would be a proper and agreeable offering to the
emperor of China: I consulted my friend the French mandarin,
and he encouraged me by assurances that, as far as he could
pretend to judge, it would be a present peculiarly suited to the
emperor's taste; and that in all probability I should be dis-
tinguished by some mark of his approbation, or some munificent
reward. My friend promised to have the miniatures varnished
for me in the Chinese taste ; and he undertook to present the
work to the emperor when it should be finished. As it was
supposed that the embassy would spend the whole winter in
Pekin, I thought that I should have time enough to complete
the whole series of British sovereigns. It was not necessaiy to
be very scrupulous as to the resemblance of my portraits, as the
emperor of China could not easily detect any errors of this
nature: fortunately, I had brought from London with me
striking likenesses of all the kings of England, with the principal
events of their reign, in one large sheet of paper which belonged
to a joining-map of one of my little cousins. In the confusion
of my packing- up, I had put it into my trunk instead of a sheet
almanack, which lay on the same table. In the course of
my life many lucky accidents have happened to me, even in
consequence of my own carelessness ; yet that carelessness has
afterward prevented my reaping any permanent advantage from
my good fortune.

Upon this occasion   I was, however, determined that no
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